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We were together as far a a the turn 
to the sea. I went out for a few hour?’ 
mackerel fishing. She kept the road to¬ 
ward the town. Twenty yards away she 
turned smilingly to kiss her hand to me 
as I passed the corner. I never saw her 
alive again. When 1 returned the house 
was in an uproar of alarm and grief. 
Tho girls had just returned, and found 
I/etty lying half across her bed. dead. At 
the inquest morphia poison was proved. 
She must have taken nearly ten grains of 
pure morphia, the doctor declared — 


oisoner .jt 


tested Mr. Wood riff, earnestly. “Admit- eyes. “I was very fond of poor Isdty." paper, and tnssed the bo* and It* wrap- 
ting that the man. my brother's son. “I'm sure of that, my ehild." he sain, pings into the flre. Then she pushed tho 
could be such a devil; but I won’t and gently. “But I do my work tw«t alone- paper toward Mllly, offering her th" 
don’t admit it! Still he could have no He locked the room door on the Inswo. bigger piece for her share, 

hand in this. He was in Liverpool and began a search at onre. Nothing Milly’s fingers were almost on her 

when Babs was poisoned In Germany; escaped his quick eyes apd hands. I-many when the big hand of fnele Peeee 

he was In Liverpool when Letty was he swept all the dust inlo a <»mer and ex- | n t, rpn( ,. d so quietly and suddenly th*' 

poisoned here.” amined It carefully. Then he slfte-1 ine b< . startled both the girls. 

"What kind of a fellow Is this Dr. aahe* In the grate throughihis nngera in He cau ght the paper by the corner 

Coleman Woodriff?" persisted Mr. Beck, the todies he found a blob of .blue glass. and Bh(f ,ed It round, so that Susan’s 

"A very decent fellow, by all accounts, melted to a long needle at one end. ana a p )BCB waa IOTrard Mllly, and Mllly’n 

and clever, too; though he has been al- fragment, half burned, of a white paw- p|BrB toward . Susan . 

ways pulling the devil by the tail. I hoard box. In the dust sweepings tner- «y ou won - t mtnd chantflng. Susie.- ho 

haven't seen much of him. hut I liked »»* a little twisted gold ring^ of antiqu* Mld _ Ju „, r, b1jK ,. m ,- 

what I saw. My sister and his aunt. and of small Y/uu*,* **r P With a cry sh#* caught up the paper 

Mrs. Warren, who is a widow, and r ° w w bite ribbon notched 1 . ... of cake to throw It into tho flre. Bo* 

IJves In Liverpool, knows him well, and ®* a * aw • * ytnglo or bng h . on© big hand closed on her wrist—the 

likes him greatly. It’s her only daugh- jj™ 4 ® 8 * and Innumerable pms other recaptured the cake. while Unclt 

ter Susan that I told you is staying . r(Wjrar « in the palm of liter’s voice drawbd out: 

With US.- StM before he “Don't be rash. Swan, my dear, don't 

•'What does Snsan think of Dr. Cole- !l‘* r ii nd to John ' Voodr1fr 5ust berore be rash. If you are not ready for that 
“an?" _ h- _ ld _ -th»* them Piece of cake Just now. Til put it by 

"Well, she doesn’t like btm-that’s ^ °Uers ofour rtdSS h£? till it I. wanted." 

wh,m - Sr «. sofsiSi to *k them out “What have you done to Sonar. 

"Humph™ was Mr. Beck’s sola com- !*!• th^ei hhi'sh*-'"'** P unrle?” sb- rried. tnmtng to him In 

ment on this, and there was a long Two days later a tall, loose-limbed men. surprise. "And where is my delicious 
lapse Into silence. witJTmSatafcnNe^Sggestlons of the piece of welding o.ke gone to?” 

Did your daughter Letty get the aSSdflgure. Inquired "It was only a little game between 

letter she was expecting?" he asked at Merview for MriJohn Woodriff. Susan and myself, my dear," he an- 

- . It was a marveious make-up. Peter swered quietly 

I cannot say. There was a fire In vToodrlff of Chicago was a very tall ’It’s monstrous' Incredible- The 

herr oom, and we found the ashea of man—nearly three inches taller than thing is too devilish for belief rain 

some papers in the grate." Mr Beck, whom he In no way reaem- John Woodriff. when the story wa-; 

No trace of poison found anywhere?" bled About the lines of eyes and told him ten minutes later in his stud). 

The serrants swore that she mouth there WM a strong family re- "Are you quite sure. Paul?" 

isted nothing after her return. I sembiaace to Mr. John Woodriff. which "As sure as death.” retorted Mr. Beck. 

.;ave had her room locked since she p . op i B noticed immediately, declaring gravely. . .. 

v. „ r r C yo S w , ould come- they could tell them to be brothers at "1 cannot believe It. That Guild. 

Mr. Beck walked on in silence, with meek, innocent little thing! Poor 

“ Mank as a gravestone, and Th* two girls were called down to Letty! And Mllly. too that she wa* 

the other watched him with eyes of we . C ome their fnele Peter and look to always so fond of. But If you are quite 
h |n I ’ rLt'.T appeal, like a dog's him at once. He was so shrewd and sura, why not arrest her at once?" 

In a moment or two John WoodrlOTa y . t BO kln.l-hearted; so grieved at tlielr "Because 1 don t want to make my 

lrnpatlenre mastered him. grief when be came to know of it. that haul until my net Is full . 

hrnk/o.o 8akc - spcak ’ manr he he won his way straight to their hearts "But she may escape, and then—-" 

broke out. Day by day they grev to bB better Mr. Beck’s hand on his shoulder 

’1 have nothing to gay worth nay- friends. But though he plainly loved stopped him. "Come from the win¬ 
ing.” Mr. Beck answered, quietly. both. Susan seemed his favorite. They aow. he whispered. Look. Look 

"You believe there has boon foul play, were a curious contrast—the big. rough, there. 

You think Mill)-is In danger." shewd man and the quiet maid But A girls figure flitted round an angle 

"1 fearoo." the contrast seemed to have a charm of the house, so swift and silent it 

The self-restraint of tho father snap, for both. seemed a shadow and disappeared. 

P*-d suddenly, and his grief and fear To Susan. Peter Woodriff wa* the bhe has escaped, said Join, tvood- 

broko loose. kindest of uncles, and she repaid his riff excitedly. 

"You will help me to save her. Paul, affection with confidences concerning _ K e»T> ■■eel. »»“ M r !. 1< ... ’ . " 

my poor little girl—my last? God pity her home life in Liverpool. In which he «*“ II!' P"'“ r - h '’ 1 - 

me! For the sake of old times you seemed deeply Interested. She told him ™* p, ‘ „ ck ,e " a ,h “" ■*" bl>ur - 

will help mo to save her?" frankly that she did not like her cou- * . . , , 

For answer Paul Bock gripped hta sin. Dr. Coleman Woodriff. After a , “ P „J^“he a.ked ‘ 

old schoolmate’s hand. while It came out that the doctor had “.? a . i i » 

"Steady. Jack!" he said. "Ton will made love to the shy little maid and ,,r - .' w 00 " 1 "- Liverpool, 

need all your nerve before this bust- frightened her. I*resently she was fill- , 

nesa is through. How old is your ed with remorse lest she had Injured r .""V 

daughter Millyr her poor cousin with his rich Uncle l'e- k8r hf ,e !!*I«5 n } m _* h ,* 

’’.She lacks a month of being eigh- ter. and accused herself of prejudice. .. \ V|T« f.„ H w,mnc- OH the rnv.bme 
teen." and praised the young doctor’s kind . *”?■ t ><f. >»«h«1.^. rl t |n g. _onjhe « n v»to f > 0 

That shortens tho Job. This elder heart and cleverness, and told little bu . „nmiltakab!? Now we w-1 U tak^ 
brother In Chicago—Peter. I think you stories of his doings among the poorer b “ t 1 V b .??iv „f | r n U i r | I , I . - bat v L 

“j^^o^ e ri h ff' v j.^.^re at ..°?rk 7 : cr * ,l ehowed h, ' r pra,se w “ US?/*?, ‘."o^r??.,^ 

bad gone suddeniy mad. ‘ * So the days slipped by as pleasantly ^^^qp^eUy'^lroke M^sea! and read- 

•I mean can I h. cce .is.- as might he. and Time, the healer 1 u| etl) broke the seal and read. 


,,nri nG find that Letitla Wood- master, had acquired the ample fortune 
06 \\/A// riff was accidently pol- «hlch enabled him to purchase the 
\\/A\// , . . , ,, house and crounds of Merview and live 

\7\7 soned by morphia. How , n comforl on thc borders of the sea. 
^ ^ taken or administered Is which he had loved from a boy. 
not sufficient evidence before us to A » he strode steadily down tho high 

road, hnlf way between tho town and 
show, and we desire to express our pro- hi „ hous ,_ a h ans0 m went rapidly past 
found sympathy with the afflicted fa- him. one quick glance showed him 
ther. Mr. Woodriff. In the sad bereave- seated In it a placid, dull-looklng man. 

.. whom he at once sat down as a com¬ 
ment that has be ran en mm. menial traveler. But the hansom pull- 

The coroner*^ jur>- could reach no up sharply before it had pot twenty 
deeper than this m th- perplexing mys- yards past. The dull-looking man leap- 
- . ed out like a schoolboy and ran back 

tery. Then*verdict having been guen. toward hiln . calling his name, 
with grave faces and quiet tread they "imn't you know me. Jack?’ he cried 
left the father’s house, where by ape- cordially, with hand outstretched. T 
elal favor the inquest had been held. \\n,.rtr\lt looked for a moment be- 

Then John Woodriff stole up softly, wildered; then a light dawr.ed on him. 
as though he feared to waken her. to "Surely you cannot be little Paul 
the room where his dead daughter lay. Beck? he cried. 

, eautifu, in death With a timid gen ^l"ts j’ohn ^^ff-,h” 
tlcTicss he tou' h*!«l th- little hand cold vorv I’aiul Beck you saved from 

and white on the coverlet. The placid many a beating: at school when I was 

face with the siill smile in the pale ■' «■»««» b">’ »n«« Y pu » »»i*r one 

. . ., - , , , T f . , __ i m heartily sorry. Jack, that our first 

l.p:* hz\t rr 1 ghr« n•• <! nim lr Mjmw »» meeting again should be such a sad 

If death had lift, d h:r* dear little (?irl— .. 

his own familiar p, t and tdavthlng— ..y rBcfived my wirc . th , n? - 

so far above him that eien his thoughts ur ,„ ler; b(llb , h , !an ,e 

eould not reach to her now. It *as'no out „f , OW n when the wire 

longer hsgirl that hela.IsoUcd. and or , ghould havo b een down for 

^.k ,V An h rgeV , tU a ^ , ?^ e rS“oS **'- \ "cidentaJ'dealh*' 3 V " d,C,r ' 

{ovUig n Lc P tv C was ^st°to ,l h^m l 'fc> t reTen m ' Mr. Beck glgniW a, Ids face. "And 
Then the' door opened softly and a " V, U "* ln 1 k ’ >'«urself. 

showed it-If it the opening—a 1 rwxUIy don t know what to think 

young rl’s fac v n and white, with •'«»*" J tr - Beek looked at him keenly 
red rims under the c s. steadily "Ther.. is something else 

•Father.' said a soft voice, replete besides grief troubling you. I 11 send 
with lenderness. .md Mllly Woodriff ,,n * n house: we will talk 

Stole to Where h. r father knelt, shaken «•»» thing out while we walk. 1 always 
i, v Morrow mwt alone where there are no 

Like a lire.! child Ih.- broken-hearted , .... 

man s i.'lded to h-r caressing touch, and N “'' "hat Is it asked Mr Beck 
She led him from ihe room. abruptly as they walked close to the 

•Thank God, Mllly.’’ >• whispered. * margin. 

’■you are still left 10 me. as they sat ”1 TI > afraid.” 

together with clasped hands in ihc big "Afraid of what.’" 

silent sitting room, where even the sun- "1 don’t know of what or of whom, 
light seemed to come sadly non hut I’m In deadly terror that mv 

A sudden fear, a pang of sharp re- daughter Mllly—my only daughter 
memhrar.ee came upon hun as he spoke, now—may be taken from me. Letty Is 
He caught her hand so tightly that he not the ilrst that has been poisoned 
hurt it “Oh! my God.” he (Tied in a | dread that she may not be the last.” 
sort of frenxy. "must I lose her. too!" Jim voice broke. 

Presently he seemed to steady him- .\| r . Heck took his arm. "Jack." he 
self with an effort, like one who has a Ba |d quietly, "if I can help you. you 
purpose In view. may be sure I will. Things may seem 

g Bny rnn,p b - v the train, blacker to you than they really are 

.re. b * ****“•. ... . , .. Let me have ihe story straight of what 

The train Is hardly in vet. Lather. J0U know and what you fear." 

.sh#* answered, with a dance at the «.,.»■»* «.»•_. .. 

marble clock on the mantelpiece, “and x n;w i or answered ° ’ th ° * r ° n 

if is a pood half hour from town, you Thr i nl .k rva i of tmm f ArM »t.n 

k ^i^^^»Srday to g- 

HecC-Faul SS! T U 7 ‘ 

together, and great friends then. w '. bb . b “">; Tell It your own 

though we have not met since. 1 have ,L “ ' . ,he " ho l« of it. 

heard hr is Ihe keenest detective in , ^^ rb ‘ ^ oJ K ° "Si '' ld * 5t d: >UBh. 

Imndon. I hoped to have had him down ... suddenly at school 

for the Inquest. If any man can find “*"• The telegram 

out how poor Letty died he can." J 5 JT d ' a , ,h *"*»e*rried. and she 

“What’s the use. father, of worrying bui l ed be'"'’* I arrived. Th« doctor 

over that now? It v\ ill only help to .a? ^ 1 ? !a *®’ ' d idnKdoubt 

keep the wound open In your heart. It “ had reason to doubt 

won’t bring our darling back to us.” n< f* 1 m sur, ‘ she was poisoned 

•Mllly.” he said, with earnestness. "I “oirhia. as poor Letty was poi- 

would give my right hand this moment f 0 "*"’ 11 ha PP* n « d '.n 'he same way. Babs 
lo know how death came to poor <l . u ,e the “orning. and 

Letty.” breakfasted with the other girls. After 

There was silence again. Presently breakfast she went to her room to read 
he usked abruptly. "Where is Susan?” ' 1 ' r letter from home. An hour later 
"In her room, father, utterly broken '•JJf * ou 2)l ber huddled up In an easy- 
down. She lias hardly eaten or slept vhair They thought her sleeping, but 
since. In some things Susan is like a «he was dead.” 

little child, and she and Lett) were ‘ \" ur 'laughter Letty died In the aarae 
such friends!” way. 

"Go to her. my dear. You will com- "Precisely. Her twin sister. Mlltv and 
fort each other. I'm restless and Im- her cousin, Susan Warren who Is on a 
patient for this man to come. I'll walk visit with us. were at a young people's 
down a bit of the road to meet him." party at the other side of the town 
Mr. Woodriff's house was a tail red- and stayed overnight Let tv insisted im 
brick building that looked out from the remaining at home with me. We break" 
crest of a wooded slope far over the fasted together, and she wa* full of 
sea About three miles inland was the life and spirits. She wa* expecting a 
Targe and prosperous tow n of Dering- leu re from an old 'schoolfellow, and she 
ham. where Mr. Woodriff. as an iron- walked into town to meet the postman. 


ri U e* ,*' , " ,or, e d from the United States lied, hut hardwood aanar. lime to ne-i- would be spent in doctors’ fees and for 
' ) ' 1 . lr T« V ^L U r?« eL ,, I,5 S1< ’ 5 e 77 ’ an ,nUI *" acidity, stable refmw and aueh medlrin*. 

* Of 1-46.000.000 over 1916 vml- prodnrta tm are In reach of the indtridoa! Attention Is xlso called to tho fact 

to fliruros made public icarde nm- muit be to ennen i..c *o... that fresh vejretablns from tho home 

apartment of t ommerce James H. Beattie. aaaUiant hortlcul- garden h^ve not been subjected to ex- 

lia Tift 1 e " timat : torlat of the Agricultural Dapartraant. posure on the market and are not 

be .MoiSr . SSO.OOO tons of food would urges not only mors gardens, bet better liable to infection, 
resumed ". h ,ramr nn '-*’ Th' mu *t he mors carefullj 

FSStfi JT5.-3LK U ha. .also been* l.s by tho food 

i«mind V " “* optimistic toward future su‘."Irelrire^rrmd^s^b^eaT^^S experts of the department thal the pro- 
uemands. for |hB arjttlp , W , M n , to m3m \ y ,hc portion of vegetables In the average 

Individual labia and save TranspnetntloT person's diet can be tnrreased consld- 

However. .he allies are not waiting pl™£ £m. Ireg'th*.hY^SSTriul ' rably and m8al , abd 

for America to strain herself to tho ut- d«*l«^*tod vocatablan were put to by tho wheat consumed can be reduced wlth- 
most. The women of France ar« do- f ‘ uro ^f an armies, and expressed the hope out decreasing health or strength. 

ing yeoman service, harness to the InNhe Am^riran'^"-."^" iVmiht " Rvery pound of k P °“"^ 8, *'"° ry bunch 
plow while they give the farm horses ln solving transportation problems. Hold- of ^very h*«d of cabbage, every 

for the use of the armv. They are ao- ,n * up a fifteen-pound container of dried leaf of lettuce that a home gardener 
!ng to do intensive farming, causing there'^' eno'ugh^n'Tha^'n'u,' 1 m^e It^wa this year releases a certain quan- 
many a little garden spot to blossom In aoup for a company of soldiers. He em- l,, - v of mutton or flour lor the 

the midst of the ruins of their former P 1 * 3 ? 11 *** 1 th * P<>‘nt that vegetable* for boys “over thert». # ‘ 

homes These tinv farms nr* n.iriv.t * ,r *‘ n * must be ln good condition In order The national war garden commission. 


making a feature of the home garden 
idea in connection wtth their own-o- 
home campaigns Fuhlle schools did 
an enormous amount of good last year 
and expect to do more this year. Prof. 
Richardson, principal of ths latwton 
Public School of Seattle. Wash., last 
year grew In his war garden, prac¬ 
tically without Irrigation, potatoes 
which averaged eleven Inches long and 
weighed three and a half pounds each. 


Lucky All Around. 


B SPip HK lucky man is usually the pru- 

■ dent man.” said Henry Ford at a 
Dearborn reception. 

”1 once knew a farm laborer who wa* 
■topped by the landlord of the tavern 
one day and asked to lake part in a raf¬ 
fle. 

- Tfa an elegant raffle for a turkey, a 
pair of ducks, a bottle of whisky, a bot¬ 
tle of gin and three bottles of port 
wine.’ said tho landlord, ’and It only 
costs 50 cents a chance. You’ll come In. 
of course? 

-’Wall, 1 dunno.’ said the hired man. 
’Ye see, I-* 

“’Oh. you’ll come In! I’ll put your 
name down now—up near the head of 
the. list, you knew—that gives you a 
better chance. It’s only r.O cents Pay 
me any time. Josh, any lime at ail.* 

’’•Wall, hut-’ 

’The landlord, however, had disap¬ 
peared indoors. Josh scrached hia head, 
trudged off. and forgot all about the 
matter. 

"A coupe of weeks later the landlord 
tackled him again as he was watering 
his horse. 

”’Hear about the raffle. Josh— ha said. 
‘It was pulled off night before last.’ 

” 'Who w'on? naked Jesh. 

•”My wife won ihe turkey. Wasn’t 
she lucky?’ said the landlord. 

ok aw nvp , T rbutoi "'She certainly was larky.’ said Josh. 

OK AN ACHE AT BRISTOL, CONN. ..., won lbl . duc ks. Lucky, wasn't IT 

up and are encouraging this patriotic !!i.'."? uJ^'ie won the whiskv Wasn't 

movement. Womens clubs has enthu- . Gur Mamie won thewni.ky. wunt 

slastlraUy Interesting themselves, and 

women In parts of the United Stat-s .. .^ af ' n 1 h ,,' iL . 

are learning to operate farm tractors. “ And my wlf*s mother won the gin. 
On© such class of fifteen women has re- She u -is lu< K>. 

eemly been organised by Mrs. Floren.-e "’A* fp r U>” borl w ine that went T» 
King of Chicago, a prominent woman my ' vifea ,ui ky. txto. 

lawyer and prenldent of the Women's wa ’** 

AHsociatlon of Commerce of th.. United "’But say. J«»sh by the way. »<H>k 

Slates. Mrs. King saw women dally hpr V* > ou a,n 1 l ’ a,d rac lhat 

driving big nutomoblles through the y«t.* .... , 

crowded districts of Chicago, and said “‘No, said Josn. Ain t I lucky, 
there was no more reason why n • 

woman could not handle a tractor than _. 

a car under such circumstances. Thp ThTGe D0SS6S. 

Mrs. John Dickinson Sherman, chair- ° 

gf" i b ' .T. r :" frT V‘,°,r A BROKER was praising Charles M. 

General Federation of \\ omen n Clubs. h\ . .. . , ...... 

*nd . mamh. r .h. ,i_i 1”. Schwabs conduct of Bethlehem 


4 e: ^ H 4? ? . ». A i r. 

'jliB -:• -r • 

^^£7 ' ^ \‘\v ■ ,r 

1 P. 1 UUU Europe. uv«-r r.:ght th.- Ameriran home 

1 Kar<je:i became ;i u:«r The ox- 

, BTd ■ ' b» ns,on OI th,> rni!.i:iry t;tbin<hment 

- and the draft on laborer.** by munition 

1 and kindred factories resulted in de¬ 
creasing the production of foodstuffs 

: SHOWING PROSPECTIVE 111 VEILS OK HOMES THE ADVANTAGES OK HAYING 'hrougll the normal professional chan- 
MANV OK THEM AHK El H NISH ING COPIES OK THE WAR GARDEN PRJMEK OK nel* and thus emphasized the impor- 
S COMMISSION. tance or Ihe amateur’s garden in the 

".000 armies at the outbreak of the war used “en of national retaliation, among b ^il? h . >a,<i ° r VBCant ,oL 

ler tne dried stuffs kept over from the Boer war. them Luther Burbank. Dr. Charles W. 13 importance Is vastly magnified 

■e was These vegetables wire found to he in Eliot. John Hays Hammond, Myron T. for the eoming season of 1918. Not only 

7""dit'on and were a great help In Herrick. Dr. John Grier Hlbben. presl- does the growing need of Furone in- 

other pro\ islomng the armies The American dent of Princeton; James Wilson, for- ... K ncca 01 Europe 

in city Army ration .alU for two vegetables, po- mer Secretary of Agriculture, and Mrs. troaie "xt continent s demands upon 

n con- lot.*.® ar.d onions, and these two are used John Dickinson Sherman of Illinois. our ty°d reservoir, but our own future 
n Ireah ; The comml.*?sion has not only done farm production is ihrp«i P npd with 

being A farmer's bulletin issued by the Agri- good work in the United States, but shrinkage. Government figure'* indicate 
in th. a ,“ ni Department in February explains has extended Its activities to many dif- that not less than Ron non C rnen trained 

* b ® ,ha vegetables and fruits furnish a large ferenl parts of the world, as may be and experienced7n farm work havTh^n 

•mmer. part of the essential salts absolutely appreciated by a recent letter received taken from the farms o^Amerira office 

There necessary to the well being of the human from Umtata, Tembuland. Africa, ask- the beginning of th?s country’s ^artPci- 

daa " d 1,0 th at the value qf vegetables In ing for war garden primers on plant- patlon In the^xrar with this'number of 

S^h IH* d, ;la ,s a d, '“ , ,nor *’ than •»« ln K- ean “* n * and doing which the farm workers suddenly shifted in" the 

-fore, r food or money value. The need of commission Is sending throughout the class of non-producers, it requires no 

winter tonus and other medicines In the spring world in its food-saving'campaign. imagination to foresee that 1918 will 

‘•2S2 d “« btrge iy to the lack of vegetables Mr. Pack Is not counted among the show . Zt mS.hX. C 

ti Using and fruit in the winter diet If more sue- dollar-a-year men who are so unselfishly labor than dlif"!? - shortage of farm 
sc Um- culent food were available less money giving their Ume to the goverment, yet Last year the war garden commission 


A Difficult Feat 



























